coughing 


20,679  Physicians 

say LUCKIES  arr 


“It’s  toasted" 

Your  Throat  Protection  — 
against  irritation  — against  cough. 
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Our  ^Aduertisers 


Americus  Hotel 
Bethlehem  Baking  Company 
Bethlehem  Foundry  and  Machine  Co. 

Bethlehem  National  Bank 
Bethlehem  Steel  Co. 

Bell  Telephone  Co.  of  Penna. 

Brooks  Bros. 

Chesterfields 
Colonial  Tea  Room 
College  Humor 
Davies,  Strauss  and  Stauffer 
Dietrich's 
Farr’s  Shoe  Store 
Earl  H.  Gier 
Hollywood  Inn 
Hotel  Bethlehem 
Johnny’s  Barber  Shop 
Koch  Bros. 

Lehigh  University 
Lehigh  Printing  Co. 

Lucky  Strikes 
McClintic  - Marshall 
Mealey’s  Auditorium 
Menne  Printery 
Mother  Hubbard  s 
Rau  & Arnold 
Sanders  - Reinhardt  Co. 
Typewriter  Sales  Co. 
Vanity  Fair 
Geo.  S.  Wieland 
E.  P.  Wilbur  Trust  Co. 
E.  H.  Young 
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TELEPHONED 

Mother  and  Adad 

P 


A Few 

MOMENTS 

and  you’ll  be  there! 


Go  to  the  nearest  telephone  tonight, 
give  your  home  telephone  number 
to  the  Operator — and  in  a moment 
or  two  you’ll  be  hearing  the  latest 
news  from  home. 

It  will  be  a thrill  you’ll  want  to  re- 
peat. Before  you  hang  up  make  a 
‘'date”  to  call  them  up  again  some 
night  next  week. 

It’s  so  easy  to  make  the  call  and  costs 
so  little ! 

(Charges  can  be  reversed,  for  that 
matter.) 


"We  had  to  sell  our  dog.  ” 

"What  for?" 

"Why-er-he  bit  holes  in  the  carpet.” 

— Pennsylvania  Punch  Bowl. 


It  is  reported  that  150,076,524  pharmacy  stu- 
dents flunked  their  final  exams  last  June.  Some  of 
the  boys  just  can’t  make  a triple-deck  sandwich! 

— Louisville  Satyr 


Mama — You’re  too  old  to  cry,  Tommy. 

Tommy — And  I'm  too  young  to  have  what  I’m 
crying  for. 

— Columbia  Jester 


Ethel — And  do  you  think  he  will  love  me  even 
more  when  we  are  married? 

Mabel — Oh,  sure.  Why,  he  is  just  crazy  about  a 
married  woman,  my  dear. — Life 

— o — 

“You  say  that  1 am  the  first  model  you  ever 
kissed  ?” 

"Yes.” 

"And  how  many  models  have  you  had  before 

me?" 

Four.  An  apple,  two  ranges,  and  a vase  of 
flowers." 

— Johns  Hopkins  Black  and  Blue  Jay 

Sweetheart,  am  I the  first  fellow  you  ever 
kissed  ? ” 

“Of  course,  honey;  but  why  do  all  you  boys  ask 
the  same  question?  — Georgia  Tech  Yellow  Jacket 
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The  night  was  supreme.  Old  Luna  was  beaming 
down  in  all  its  glory.  John  pulled  up  to  the  pave- 
ment and  sighed,  'Two  minds  with  but  a single 
thought.  "You  brute,  cried  lil  Nell,  "let  me  out 
this  instant!  Rice  Owl 

First — What  is  the  age  limit  for  soldiers? 

Second — Listen, soldiers  are  the  limit  at  any  age. 

— Alabama  Rammer  Jammer 


"Where  did  you  get  that  fine  new  hat? 

"1  bought  it  ten  years  ago.  Seven  years  ago  I had 
it  newly  pressed.  Three  years  ago  it  was  dyed  black. 
The  year  before  last  I had  a new  band  put  round  it. 
Last  week  1 exchanged  it  in  a restaurant." 

— Walthamstow  Guardian 


"Aw,  go  to  hell !” 

"Thanks  for  asking  me  to  pledge,  but  I’m  al- 
ready a Beta."  — Sour  Owl 


He:  "Oh!  That’s  my  foot;  please  get  off. 

The  Strap-hanger:  Why  don’t  you  put  your  foot 
where  it  belongs? 

He:  Don’t  tempt  me,  madam.  — Judge 


Chem.  Prof:  A catalyst  is  something  that  aids  in 
the  completion  of  a reaction  but  takes  no  active  part 
in  it.  Can  you  illustrate? 

Student:  A glass  egg.  Banter 


The  Bethlehem  National  Bank 

Opposite  South  Side  Market  House 


Capital  and  Surplus $1,000,000 

Resources  $9,000,000 


Robert  Pfeifle,  President 
Clias.  P.  Hoffman,  Vice  President 

Philip  J.  Byrne,  Vice  President  and  Cashier 
Fred  T.  Beckel,  Assistant  Cashier 
H.  D.  Cless,  Assistant  Cashier 
E.  F.  Fehnel,  Trust  Officer 

STUDENT  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  7 to  9 o’clock 


EARL  H.  GIER 

JEWELER 

129  West  Fourth  Street,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

(Next  to  Post  Office) 


BETHLEHEM  BAKING  CO. 

Telephone  662 
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THE  BURR 

Is  Now  Being  Printed  at  the 

Lehigh  Printing  Company 

Why  not  see  us  for  that  next  job  of 
Fraternity  Printing? 

436  Wyandotte  Street,  Bethlehem 


SILVERBERG  & GOLDBERG 

CUSTOM  TAILORS 

Exclusive  Haberdashery 

212  West  Fourth  Street 

We  rent  Tux’s 


HOTEL  BETHLEHEM 

Fireproof 

Offers  Lehigh  Students’  friends  and  families  hotel 
accommodations  equal  to  that  found  in  the 
largest  cities 

Our  facilities  are  the  best  for  class  and  fraternity 
dinners,  banquets,  etc. 


PRIVATE  STATIONERY 

Mennepri  Venetian  Monogram  and  Printing,  $3.00 
Just  About  the  Best  Stationery  on  the  Market  at  the  Price 

MENNE  PRINTERY 

207  W.  FOURTH  STREET  BETHLEHEM 


Soph:  Where  do  you  think  you’re  going? 

Frosh:  Who  me?  I’m  going  over  to  the  cemetery 
to  dig  up  a girl  for  the  dance  tonight. 

— Wampus 

Fond  Mother — When  1 was  your  age  1 never 
stayed  out  later  than  eleven. 

Daughter — Yes,  mother,  but  the  speakeasies 
don’t  close  at  ten  like  the  saloons  used  to. 

— Cornell  Widow 


RAREBIT 

Patient:  I am  continually  dreaming  of  girls  run- 
ning around  in  chemises. 

Psychoanalyst:  Ah!  Slips  that  pass  in  the  night! 

— Reel 

HEY? 

Ag:  I belong  to  the  farmer’s  fraternity. 

Ec:  What’s  that? 

Ag:  The  Alph’  Alpha.  — Froth 


The  opening  line  of  our  college  novel  will  be: 
The  chimes  rang  8:15  softly,  gently,  as  the  college 
students  strode  on  to  their  8 o’clock. 

— Ohio  State  Sundial 


BLACKMAIL 

Father:  Well,  Willie,  I received  a note  from  your 
teacher  today. 

Willie:  Is  that  so?  Give  me  a quarter  and  I won't 
breathe  a word  about  it  to  mother. 


— Punch  Bowl 
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MUSICAL 

The  Home  Brew  Song:  Your  Ferment  For  Me. 

— Yellow  Jacket 


'What  ho,  Alexanhiphrodes,  lend  an  ear.  Do 
you  approve  of  tight  skirts?" 

“Nay,  non,  no,  dear  Beautaplantus,  I think  wo- 
men should  leave  liquor  alone.”  — Ghost 


Fresh:  Why  was  the  immigation  inspector  fired? 
Fresher:  For  passing  a bum  Czech. 

— Voo  Doo 


Freshman:  I wanna  buy  a hat. 

Salesman:  Would  you  like  a Homburg,  sir? 
Freshman:  Naw,  I ain  t hungry:  I just  wanna  buy 
a hat.  Juggler 


GETTING  NOWHERE 

A gentleman,  pretty  well  perfumed,  picked  up 
the  telephone: 

"Hello!  Hie!  Hello!" 

"Hello,  returned  the  operator. 

Hello ! 

"My  gosh!  said  the  gentleman.  "How  this  thing 
echoes!"  — Army  and  Navy  Journal 


"Where  were  you  born?” 

"In  a hospital." 

"Why,  was  there  something  the  matter  with  you?” 

— Whirlwind 


ALL  AMERICAN  JACK  ELDER: 

. . , . “One  of  the  best  college  stories  1 hare 
ever  read!” 


IN  THE  NOVEMBER  ISSUE 

College  Humor 

MAGAZINE 


“I  know  of  no  contemporary  who  is  better 
qualified  to  write  modern  football  fiction  than 
Francis  Wallace;  this  is  particularly  true  of 
the  kind  of  football  we  play  at  Notre  Dame, 
as  he  has  had  an  opportunity  to  observe  it 
from  the  inside  for  the  last  eleven  years. 

“I  know  that  in  his  first  novel,  Huddle, 
the  football  scenes  both  on  and  off  the  field 
will  be  authoritative  and  authentic;  more  so, 
perhaps,  than  any  long  football  story  of 
recent  years.” 
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WELCOME 

BOYS  OF  LEHIGH 

A REAL  MOCCASIN 

ijollyhimifr 

For  indoors  — outdoors 

Pliable  Black  Elk 

$4  pr. 

Aristocrat  of  Inns 

BETHLEHEM  PIKE  — NEAR  CENTER  VALLEY 

oa/i/iA 

Bethlehem 

WINTER  SPORT 

“How’s  the  ice  today,  Bill?’’ 

“Oh,  she’s  fine.  Smooth  as  glass.” 

“That’s  great.  I’ve  got  a new  trick  I want  to  show 
you.  Boy,  it’s  fancy.’’ 

“Don’t  worry,  the  ice  is  good.  No  flaws  in  it. 

“O.  K.,  Jason,  bring  in  some  more  of  those  ice 
cubes.  I want  to  try  this  new  cocktail.” 

— Belle  Hop 

She:  Am  I the  first  girl  you  have  ever  kissed? 

Frosh:  Now  that  you  mention  it,  you  do  look 
familiar.  — Georgia  Tech.  Yellow  Jacket 


— o — 

“Mother,  may  I go  out  to  play  croquet?” 

“No,  darling,  that’s  wicket.”  — Voo  Doo 


ASHAMED 

He:  Can  I have  a blind  date  with  you? 

She:  But  you  know  me. 

He:  Oh,  that’s  all  right.  If  we  see  anybody,  I want 
to  be  able  to  say  it’s  a blind  date.  — Red  Cat 


— o — 


“But,  Freddy,  really,  underneath  it  all  I am  an 
old-fashioned  girl.” 

“Oh,  yeah?  Well,  that’s  not  hard  to  see.” 

— Sun  Dial 


The  Girl:  Good  night!  1 can’t  get  him  to  neck.  Pa 
and  Ma  will  kid  the  life  out  of  me. 

— Belle  Hop 


Johnny's  Barber  Shop 

jjp 

.308  West  Fourth  Street 

TYPEWRITER 

Four  Chairs 

SALES  and  SERVICE 

Tel.  3394J  306  W.  Broad  St.  * 

Colonial  Tea  Room 

5 1 0 Hamilton  Street 
Allentown 
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Padre:  "Still  running  around  with  that  little  brun- 
nette  of  last  summer,  son?" 

Hijo:  "Why,  Dad,  she's  married  now." 

Jadre:  "Answer  me!  — Pelican 


"Poor  Sarah,  she  landed  in  jail  for  having  her 
dress  on  backward." 

"Why,  they  can’t  put  her  in  jail  for  that! 

"Ah,  yes,  but  they  did;  it  was  her  evening  dress. 

— Cajoler 


Gawd! — well — go  on — what  did  1 do  next? 

— Gargoyle 


Wife  (to  sax-playing  husband)  : If  you  don  t stop 
playing  that  thing  I’ll  go  crazy. 

Husband:  You’re  crazy  already.  I stopped  half  an 
hour  ago.  — Widow 


The  school  inspector  prepared  to  give  the  chil- 
dren an  intelligence  test. 

"Now,  close  your  eyes,  children.” 

The  inspector  made  a noise  like  birds  twittering. 
Now  open  your  eyes  and  tell  me  what  I was 
doing." 

Kissing  teacher,  came  the  reply  in  a chorus. 

— Dartmouth  Jack-o  -Lantern 


Doctor:  Let  me  feel  your  pulse? 

Fanny:  Oh,  Doctor,  that’s  the  way  they  all  start. 

— Kitty  Kat 


E.  P.  WILBUR  TRUST  CO. 


Fourth  Street  and  Broadway 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 


Warren  A.  Wilbur,  Chairman  of  Board 
Frederick  A.  Heim,  President 

Dudley  C.  Ryman,  Secretary  and  Treasurer 
Chas.  A.  Bramwell,  A.sst.  Sec’y  and  Treas. 
Herbert  J.  Hartzog,  Counsel 

Wm.  J.  Toohey,  Trust  Officer 
E.  D.  Mill,  Title  Officer 


Open  Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8:30 


SanderS'Reinhardt 

Co..  Inc. 

Photo  - Engravers 


AUTMOWN.  PF.NNA. 


Thought,  skill  and 

CRAFTSMANSHIP  OF 
A HIGH  ORDER  ARE  DE- 
VOTED TO  THE  MAKING 
OF  OUR  PRINTING  PLATES. 

7//  jCindon  St/vet 
%cff  Phono- 2^593 
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ANOTHER 
COLLEGE  YEAR 
IS  JUST  BEGINNING 

ARE  YOU  GOING  TO  FORGET 

THE  BURR  ? 


Remember  the  entertainment  Burro  gave  you  last  year?  He  is  going 
to  be  even  more  enjoyable  this  year. 


Fill  in  the 
blank 


HARRY  ANDREWS,  JR.,  Circulation  Manager. 

Sigma  Nu  House,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

I want  Burro’s  entertainment  for  another  year.  Send  Burr  (and  in- 
voice for  $2.00),  to: — 


Name 

Address 

City 


Eventually 
W hy  not  now? 
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MEET  THE  EH OSH 


MEET  THE  LITTLE 
ANGEL  CHILL 
WHO  HOPES  TO  STUDY 
MUCH 


ANL  HIRAM  FROM 
THE  FARM 


THE  GENERAL  FROM 
STANTON  PREP 


OF  HIGH  SCHOOL  FAME 
( Y/HO  T S JUST  A 


MEET  THE  DUMBEST  OF  THEM  ALL, 
HE  MUST  HAVE  HORRID  DREAMS, 
WHO  WANTS  TO  KNOW  IF  LEHIGH 

HAS 

ONE  OF  THOSE  WRESTLIN’  TEAMS. 


CIL- 

WAIN- 

YA 

DUTCH 
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Unreformed  . . . 

Within  the  space  of  a very  few  years  we  have  seen  the  local  newspaper 
rise  from  the  sloughs  of  absolute  dependence  to  a position  of  ecomonic  de- 
pendence. With  this  economic  advancement  came  the  reform  policy.  The 
ones  at  the  head  of  the  paper  combed  the  campus  until  a platform  typical 
of  a tabloid  was  established.  The  planks  in  the  platform  were  well-founded, 
it  is  granted,  and  perhaps  some  day  these  reforms  would  be  enacted  by  show- 
ing the  student  body  the  folly  of  its  ways. 

Recently  this  newspaper  published  an  editorial  exposing  the  rushing  tac- 
tics of  some  of  the  fraternities  and  immediately  took  up  the  cause  of  the 
poor  innocent  freshmen  who  might  be  given  the  wrong  start  in  their  colle- 
giate career.  How  typically  tabloid  this  was!  This  editorial  instead  of  arous- 
ing the  student  body  to  rid  itself  of  this  evil  caused  the  terrific  condemnation 
of  the  facts  of  the  case  naturally  would  cause  them  to  be  broadcast  all  over 
the  author  to  the  fact  that  a publication  of  this  sort  would  cause  more  harm 
than  good.  The  culprit9  would  not  be  admonished  but  on  the  contrary  would 
be  forgotten  in  the  tumult  to  protect  the  school  s reputation.  A bare  exposing 
of  the  fact  of  the  case  naturally  would  cause  them  to  be  broadcast  all  over 
the  nearby  territories.  The  reputation  of  Lehigh  has  received  a deep  wound. 
How  often  we  find  that  discretion  is  the  better  part  of  valor!  If  the  facts  of 
the  case  be  true,  which  we  sincerely  doubt,  would  it  have  not  been  more 
wise  to  go  quietly  to  someone  who  could  effect  a remedy,  lay  the  facts  of  the 
case  before  that  person  and  then  ask  for  punishment  of  the  offender  or  what- 
ever might  be  desired.  Such  a course  would  not  attract  the  attention  of  every- 
one in  the  country. 

The  Brown  and  White  not  only  harmed  Lehigh  University  but  it  harmed 
itself.  The  editorial  policy  no  longer  carries  the  weight  it  once  did.  The  esteem 
which  the  student  body  once  held  for  the  paper  is  transformed  to  severe  de- 
structive criticism.  We  would  not  be  surprised  to  hear  the  Arcadia  ask  that 
the  Brown  and  White  be  taken  off  the  Student  Activities  Fee  which  would 
mean  its  ultimate  abolition.  Many  on  the  campus  now  deem  such  an  action 
feasible. 
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FRESHMAN  WEEK  BIBLE 


When  you  get  off  the  train  at  the  Lehigh  Valley 
station,  step  into  the  black  and  red  Auburn  road- 
ster, throw  your  bags  into  the  rumble  seat,  tell 
“Austy”  that  you  were  the  captain  of  the  football 
team  at  Longneck,  Ind.  High  School,  and  you  will 
not  have  to  bother  getting  a room  for  about  two 
weeks — all  meals  paid  for. 

As  you  advance  upon  the  Beta  house,  you  will 
think  Austy  is  a good  egg  to  take  you  to  such  a mag- 
nificent place,  but  then  when  "Whitey  Thornton 

shakes  hands  with  you  with  that  silly  grin  of  his, 

well  that  will  spoil  the  "Betas’’  chance  of  getting  as 
good  a man  as  you  no  doubt  are.  After  asking  Saw- 
yer to  help  carry  your  bags  in  his  car,  you  pick  them 
up  yourself  and  go  over  to  the  Chi  Psi  Lawdge. 

Harrison  will  immediately  inform  you  that  you  do 
not  have  even  the  chance  to  see  the  trophy  room 
and  meet  such  famous  wrestlers  as  “Don’  Sawyer 
and  “Bob”  Chess  without  wearing  the  Chi  Psi  black 
and  white  sport  shoe. 

Since  the  D.  U.’s  steal  all  their  Freshmen  any- 
way, your  next  stop  is  down  by  the  quarry.  Not  hav- 
ing a particular  delight  in  building  retaining  walls 
for  the  rest  of  your  four  years  at  Lehigh,  you  might 
as  well  move  on  to  the  Sigma  Nu  house. 

These  fellows  would  be  only  too  glad  to  have  an- 
other athlete  to  add  to  their  rogues’  gallery,  but 
when  you  notice  that  their  entire  Senior  class  goes 
to  school  for  five  years — well,  that  is  not  the  place 

for  you. 

The  Phi  Delt  is  the  next  logical  stopping  place. 
They  serve  good  meals,  and  that  rumbling  Ford  of 
theirs  at  least  moves  when  your  bags  go  up  there. 
Don’t  ask  who  the  black  curly  headed  fellow  is,  or 
what  is  the  matter  with  him,  for  he  is  only  the  Editor 
of  the  Burr — they  all  look  like  that.  If  Benedict  is 


sober,  he  makes  a rather  good  impression  on  you, 
but  that  sleepy  dope,  Gadd,  sort  of  mars  things. 
There  is  no  use  being  cynical  about  it;  so  you  might 
as  well  spend  the  night  there.  Since  these  fellows 
did  not  like  you  either,  you  will  most  likely  wake 
up  in  the  Phi  Gamm  House. 

And  as  you  get  the  same  impression  of  the 
"Gamms  as  you  had  of  the  "Delts  with  such  guys 
as  Malmro  and  Clark  hanging  around,  you  will 
most  likely  be  dissatisfied  with  the  house.  However, 
"smoothies,"  like  Booker  and  Brettner,  over-do  their 
part  of  the  rushing  and  out  you  go  to  the  Theta 
Delta  Chi  house. 

"Tom’  Lewis  leaves  a very  bad  taste  in  your 
mouth  for  these  birds;  so  as  you  compare  other 
houses  with  their  one  letter  man,  Brady,  who  can 
not  do  everything,  you  take  an  awful  drop  to  the 
D.  T.  D.’s. 

After  hearing  "Al"  Ware  tell  you  what  a good 
football  player  he  is,  and  that  he’s  going  out  for 
wrestling  instead  of  basket-ball  this  winter,  and 
after  hearing  the  rest  of  the  house  tell  you  what  a 
good  football  player  “Al"  Ware  is  and  that  he  is 
going  out  for  wrestling  this  winter  instead  of  bas- 
ket-ball, you  will  take  much  more  of  a drop  into  the 
Psi  U.  house — only  to  be  thrown  out  by  Evers  and 
talked  to  by  Forstall,  and  then  you  will  be  down 
town. 

Since  the  Lambda  Chi  s most  likely  need  about 
fifteen  men,  that  is  as  good  a place  as  any.  "Bob  ’ 
Harris  will  make  dates  with  you  for  the  last  week 
of  rushing  season.  These  are  made  so  that  they  can 
be  broken,  so  think  nothing  of  them.  Such  men  as 
Pearre  and  Shoemaker  help  out  a lot,  but  after  you 
meet  “Bob’  Lincoln,  you  try  some  of  the  other 
houses. 

When  the  bids  are  given  out,  there  will  be  one 
from  the  Delta  Phis,  because  they  brought  back  only 
two  men  this  year.  This  was  given  out,  sight  unseen; 
and  as  the  sight  is  seen,  even  “Bob’  Baird  will  turn 
you  over  to  Moravian  College  for  Backward  Lads. 

* * * 

GIRLS  — BE  SAFE  — 

Take  a pair  of  Austins  on  that  ride,  and  skate  home. 
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HEARD  AT  A RUSHING  MEETING  IN 
DELTA  PHI 

Members  of  the  chapter  gathered  in  a room,  all 
looking  the  worst  for  vacation. 

Hewitt:  Gentlemen,  we  have  a very  serious  meet- 
ing on  our  hands;  we  start  our  rushing  by — 

(Arrival  of  Bepo  Bennett,  direct  from  Joe’s  in 
New  Y ork. ) 

Bepo:  Sure  great  to  get  back  How's  the  beer? 

Hewitt:  (Sourly)  Yeah,  and  as  to  the  rushing — 

Ed.  Robb:  Hear  about  Axle  this  summer?  He 
was  a foreman  in  a bean-canning  factory  this  sum- 
mer, but  he  was  fired. 

Baird:  (punster)  He  was  canned,  you  might  say. 
(Many  boos  and  some  signs  of  life  from  the  va- 
rious brothers. ) 

Ed.  R. : Yeah,  he  was  a radical;  he  was  reversing 
the  beans  in  the  cans  and  causing  people  to  hiccough. 

Jim  H.;  Now  the  incoming  freshmen — 

Vanderhorst:  Just  a minute,  do  you  know  why 
Jack  Anderson  isn  t here? 

Chorus:  Why? 

Vanderh.:  He  was  arrested  for  being  drunk  and 
disorderly;  he  was  fighting  a lamp  post  in  Allen- 
town. 

Todd:  (innocently)  Who  started  it? 

Jim:  But  as  to  the  rushing 

Bennett:  Did  you  hear  about  Scotty  wanting  to 
play  the  market  this  summer?  He  was  all  set,  but 
he  couldn’t  find  wild  oats  quoted. 

Pete  v. : By  the  way,  have  you  heard  the  one 
about  the  traveling  salesman  and  the  farmer’s 
daughter?  (Instantly,  a crowd  gathers.) 

Hewitt:  !!  this  rushing 

Baird:  Oh,  Axle,  I see  that  you  have  lost  your 
razor. 

A.  Robb:  How  do  you  know? 

Baird:  (On  the  run)  A little  beard  told  me. 

(Exit  all  the  brothers  except  Hewitt  and  Bennett, 
who  has  fallen  asleep,  in  chase.) 

Hewitt:  Now  as  to  the  rushing. 

Curtain) 

% ¥ 

How  to  Regulate  a Fraternity  House  Shower 

First  achieve  the  necessary  state  for  shower  bath- 
ing or  any  other  kind  of  bathing  by  disrobing.  Ap- 
proach the  shower  with  caution.  If  you  are  crazy  you 
will  get  in  before  turning  on  the  water — if  not,  you 
will  stay  on  the  outside  and  carefully  turn  on  the 
water  using  a long  stick  or  a broom  handle.  The  reg- 
ulator is  always  conveniently  arranged  so  as  to 
drench  anyone  trying  to  manipulate  it  from  the  out- 


side. Turn  it  to  hot  which  results  in  the  formation  of 
icicles  all  over  the  edges  of  the  bath.  To  counteract 
the  icy  torrents  from  above  turn  on  both  the  cold 
faucets  in  the  basin.  Step  back  to  the  shower  but 
keep  a good  distance,  for  people  have  been  known 
to  be  scalded  to  death.  Wipe  the  steam  out  of  your 
eyes  and  turn  the  regulator  farther  toward  the  cold 
mark  which  promptly  makes  the  water  anywhere 
from  50  to  100  degrees  hotter.  Stumble  back  to 
the  windows  and  open  them,  allowing  enough  steam 
to  escape  to  enable  you  to  turn  off  the  cold  faucets 
in  the  basin  and  turn  on  the  hot  ones.  Nothing  but 
steam  comes  out  but  that  s all  right. 

About  this  time  the  steam  which  is  flowing  out 
the  door  and  windows  causes  somebody  to  yell  fire, 
and  shortly  you  are  drenched  by  a nice  cool  sprinkl- 
ing of  water  thrown  by  some  uneducated  but  con- 
cerned fraternity  brother.  This  revives  you  tempor- 
arily and  you  tear  over  to  turn  the  regulator  back 
to  hot,  which  immediately  brings  back  the  cold  wa- 
ter. After  playing  with  the  faucets  in  the  basin  and 
what  not,  for  a time  you  think  you  have  the  show- 
er regulated.  After  you  are  under  the  water  two 
minutes,  some  “I*?*!?*”  down  stairs  starts  playing 
with  the  cold  faucets  and  Rittersville  gets  another 
patient. 

* * * 


Egad,  Elmer,  what  putrid  lemons! 
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“HIS  SPIRITS  WERE  MOVED.” 


^ ¥ 

A FEW  BEERY  WORDS  ON  PRACTICALLY  NOTHING 


In  the  good  old  daze  of  Lehigh  when  Hector  was 
a pup,  always  in  great  favor  was  the  flowing  amber 
cup.  Let’s  get  this  straight,  now — I didn’t  mean  to 
write  poetry,  but  that’s  the  effect  of  no  beer. 

It’s  a darned  (the  ‘darn  is  to  fool  the  censors, 
but  I really  see  no  censor  doing  that)  let’s  start  over 
again:  it’s  a darned  outrage  to  take  away  our  beer. 
Beer  with  me  for  a while  and  I’ll  show  you  what 
been  has  done.  Last  Thursday  (or  maybe  it  was 
half-past  seven)  I heard  two  pretzel  men  from  Big 
Bend,  Ind.,  talking.  (Now  THAT’S  a salty  one!) 
They  certainly  had  the  right  idea. 

One  said  “Beer  is  fine,’’  and  the  other  said,  “What 
kind  of  fine  do  you  mean — dandelion  fine,  peach 
fine,  or  grape  fine?”  Beer  really  is  fine,  though; 
think  what  it  has  given  us.  For  one  thing,  beer  was 
the  cause  of  the  Stein  Song.  No  sober  person  could 
even  have  composed  such  a piece.  And  if  Rudolph 
Romance  Vallee  sings  it  once  more,  he’ll  get  shot — 
good!  Give  us  back  our  steins;  where  would  our  bus- 
iness be  today  without  the  Steins — and  Cohens  — 
and  Murphys? 


Are  we  a bunch  of  nimcon — ninpom — sissies  that 
Hizzoner  and  Freddie  should  say  pish  tush  to  us  and 
leave  all  other  offenders  go  ahead?  It  ain  t right, 
that’s  what  it  ain’t,  and  I’m  in  favor  of  doing  some- 
thing— anything — how  about  a game  of  football  or 
hopscotch  or  applejack — and  see  what  the  girls  will 
have  in  the  rear. 

From  constant  practice,  beer  drinking  is  now  sec- 
ond nature  to  Lehigh  students.  You  didn  t know  you 
had  two  natures,  did  you?  Anyway,  it  would  be 
just  as  easy  to  make  a parr<jt  change  his  feathers  as 
to  stop  us  from  drinking  our  beer.  Of  course,  if  the 
parrot  changed,  that  would  be  a bird  of  a different 
color — and  birds  of  a different  color  flock  apart. 

I can  only  deplore  the  loss  of  beer  to  the  fullest 
extent;  and  by  the  way,  did  you  ever  try  deploring 
as  skirmishers  in  the  Army? 

The  stimulating  drink  has  been  likened  to  the  boll 
weevil,  and  they  say  it  eats  away  one’s  insides  as  in 
cotton.  If  this  be  so.  I’ll  take  the  lesser  of  two  wee- 
vils; gimme  my  beer!  And  now,  although  it’s  a bung 
way  to  close,  I’m  going  to  go  and  open  up  another 
keg.  Saloon! 
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FELINITY 

She  came  close 
Her  sinewy  body 
Made  me  morose — 

And  yet  she  did  not  heed 
Her  cat-like  eyes 
Hanging  to  mine  to  plead. 

She  sprawled  herself  out,  carefree — 

On  the  couch — 

And  set  her  luring  eyes  on  me. 

I knew  just  what  demand 
Had  placed  that 
Longing  there.  To  understand 
And  give  are  not  the  same. 

She  squirmed 

An  animal  at  heart  yet  tame 
To  suit  the  needs  of  man 
Why  must  she  come 
In  here?  Perhaps  her  plan 
To  satisfy  that  ever  human  need — 

To  cast  her  eyes 

And  hold  mine  to  her  creed. 

I had  given  her  a bed 
One  night 

When  she  was  almost  dead 
More  from  pity  than  from  desire 
To  have  her 
Always  by  my  fire. 

But  now  she  calls  to  me — 

I must  go 

To  feed  her  so  I can  be 

Left  to  my  peace.  Heed  that 

As  a sign — 

And  don't  adopt  a cat. 

* * ¥ 

Say,  long-shot,  I hear  that  the  beer  is  all  (Dutch) 
in  Bethlehem  as  far  as  the  Lehigh  Gents  are  con- 
cerned. 

Yes,  that  is  what  they  tell  me.  Now  the  boys  have 
to  go  outside  of  town  to  get  what  is  called  beer.  You 
know  that  one  of  the  fellows  took  a sample  and  sent 
it  to  the  Government  to  have  it  analyzed.  The  chap 
forgot  to  say  what  the  specimen  was  supposed  to  be. 
When  the  report  came  back  you  can  imagine  his 
surprise  when  he  read  the  following: 

Dear  Sir, 

After  a careful  analysis  of  your  specimen 
we  grieve  to  report  that  your  horse  is  suffer- 
ering  from  a severe  case  of  Diabetes. 


Salvation  Army  Lass  — 1930. 
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c Arir  us 


Things  ain  t like  they  usta  be. 
I see  where  the  Chi  Psis  are  add- 
ing a tea  room  to  their  lawdge.” 
The  Betas  are  now  serving  cream 
puffs  for  dinner  (probably  to 
keep  that  athletic  figure).  The 
Sigma  Nus  have  fallen  for  the 
strenuous  sport  of  ping-pong.  It’s 
no  wonder,  then,  that  the  grounds 
committee  went  to  put  beds  of 
dainty  pansies  hither  and  thither 
about  the  campus. 

— o — 


Where  are  the  rest  of  those  poor 
unfortunates  who  prefer  a town- 
date  to  an  imported  one?  That 
saint  among  sinners,  his  honor  the 
police  chief,  must  have  an  amus- 
ing time,  listening  to  the  testi- 
mony of  those  found  guilty  of  that 
dastardly  sport  of  “enticing” 
Bethlehem  maids  on  the  bridge. 
1 have  an  idea  he  would  get  quite 
an  assortment  of  answers  to  his 
plea:  Why  did  you  do  it?” 

“Is  the  radiator  warm?" 

"It’s  piping  hot!" 


A freshman  with  a sudden  at- 
tack of  accute  appendicitis  went 
to  the  infirmary  for  aid.  (The 
damn  fool!) 

“Oh  yes,  we  ll  fix  y o u up,” 
rasped  “Doc”  Bull  between  rings 
of  cigarette  smoke.  “Take  some 
of  this  Brown’s  Mixture,  n come 
around  tomorrow,  we  ll  put  the 
light  on  it.” 

(The  frosh  died  in  agony  two 
hours  later.) 

So  the  Chi  Psis  have  a new  sun 
room  now?  Ta,  Ta,  duchess.  We  ll 
have  a tete-a-tete  today  at  tea. 

(Whoops  for  the  frat  boys,  fel- 
lows ! ) 


Some  freshman  claims  he 
wouldn’t  go  to  Phi  Beta  Kappa — 
they  drink  too  much.  He  went  M. 
S.  & T.) 

(You  funny  man!) 


All  Roman  roads  may  lead  to 
Rome,  but  all  campus  roads  lead 
to  the  Mannechor. 


The  A.  T.  Horseshoes  must  be 
takin’  in  boarders.  They  say  the’ve 
only  “room”  for  two  freshmen 
th  is  itme. 


And  the  Sigma  Chis  still  tell 
the  freshmen  that  old  gag  about 
being  only  a “short  walk  from  the 
campus.”  Walk  that  stretch  four 
or  five  times  every  day  and  you’ll 
need  crutches  for  life! 

Sigma  Nu  pledged  a frosh  with 
a $3,500  Packard  phaeton.  He’s 
not  such  a bad  fellow  after  you 
get  to  know  him. 

When  I sat  down  to  the  piano 
they  all  laughed  — I told  them 
I paid  my  house  bill  with  tooth- 
paste money. 

“What’s  the  latest  word  from 
your  son  at  Lehigh? 

“Money! 

He  — “Don’t  you  know  its 
wrong  to  play  strip  poker?” 

She  — “We  weren’t  gambling. 
We  got  our  clothes  back!” 

(We  wonder.) 

To  Calculus — 

Ashes  to  ashes 
Dust  to  dust, 

My  math  prof’s  a fizzle 
’n  the  course  just  a bust ! 

— o — 

"I'm  going  to  sue  the  railroad 
for  damages. 

“Better  sue  them  for  repairs.” 
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C/U)STKS 


We  saw  a chap  scratching  his 
nose  the  other  day.  We  asked  him 
what  he  was  doing  and  he  re- 
sponded, “Oh,  just  having  a little 
fun  on  my  own  hook!’ 

Public  Speaking  Prof. — “What 
are  you  going  to  speak  about? 

Freshie — “About  five  minutes. 
Heh!  Heh!  ’ 

(He  was  so  young  to  die.) 

We  haven  t seen  Scotty  Dick- 
son driving  around  in  his  Austin 
lately.  If  any  of  youse  guys  hears 
a faint  voice  calling  from  one  or 
another  of  the  many  shell-holes 
along  the  upper  roads,  we  hope 
you  will  stop  a minute  to  pick 
him  out. 

— o — 

Dicky  Cox  seems  to  have  gone 
to  the  other  extreme  with  that  ark 
of  his.  He  is  so  high  in  the  air 
when  he  is  at  the  wheel  that  any 
low  flying  clouds  make  it  neces- 
sary to  duck  in  order  to  see  under 
them.  Sort  of  a case  of  running 
around  with  his  head  in  a fog. 

With  the  coming  of  the  new 
roads  we  are  watching  Harry 
Fretz  to  see  if  he  won’t  produce 
a new  car  to  show  his  apprecia- 
tion. 

— o — 

Ph  Sigma  Kappa  is  still  last  in 
scholastics.  Tommy  Ayre,  our  five 
year  man  is  the  model. 


We  see  that  the  Dorm  boys  are 
up  to  their  usual  tricks  as  far  as 
the  Freshmen  are  concerned.  Yet 
this  is  supposed  to  be  an  institute 
of  higher  learning.  Seems  that 
some  people  never  grow  up.  Bet 
it  makes  you  feel  big  and  manly 
to  strut  with  those  high  school 
paddles  in  your  hand. 

And  by  the  way  did  you  know 
that  Lehigh  was  an  immoral  col- 
lege. Yes  sir,  it  hasn  t even  got  a 
principal.  (The  Dean  doesn’t 
count  in  this  case.) 

— o — 

A freshman  claims  h i s girl’s 
name  is  Marcelle. 

(She’s  not  permanent.) 

— o — 

She:  (Disgustedly)  You  cer- 
tainly have  a filthy  mind. 

He:  You  would  have  one  too 
if  you  didn’t  change  it  so  often. 

Jew:  The  Hebrew  people  are 
the  most  wide  spread  in  the 
world,  in  fact  you  can  name  no 
place  where  there  aren’t  Jews. 

Brains:  How  about  the  Arctic 

Regions? 

Jew:  Just  what  nationality  is 
this  bird  Iceberg. 

Have  you  ever  noticed  how 
much  Lehighites  observe  (and 
obey)  prominent  advertisements. 
"Fran  Evers,  looking  to  the  fu- 
ture, will  only  endorse  “Luckies 
hereafter.  What  they  need  now  is 
a smoke  that  one  can  reach  for 
instead  of  a Calculus  book. 


Wasn't  the  first  chapel  a sor- 
rowful thing?  Bright,  eager  frosh, 
streaming  from  the  doors,  with 
nary  a sophomore  to  swing  a pad- 
dle, shove,  kick,  and  in  other 
ways  manhandle  the  said  frosh. 
All  bow  in  reverence  and  utter  a 
splendid  birdie"  for  the  present 
Junior  class.  Aren’t  they  still  the 
most  notable  examples  of  Lehigh 
man  (?)  -hood? 


But,  it  is  great  to  be  back  — to 
see  the  graceful  English  depart- 
ment “tripping  the  light  fantastic" 
through  Christmas-Saucon  Hall — 
to  cheer  on  the  great  Tate  grid 
machine  (Thanks  to  the  Brown 
and  White!)  — to  partake  of 
Bethlehem  s famous  beverage 
again  — to  smash  up  those 
“Wreck  ’Em  Yourselves”  — and 
to  get  back  to  the  books  every 
once  in  a while. 
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LULU’S  ADVENTURE  IN  NATALOOGIA 

or 

The  Capture  of  the  Big  Bzkorek 

(A  songologue  in  two  parts.  Should  be  accompan- 
ied by  the  playing  of  “You’re  the  Cream 
in  My  Instant  Postum”) 

Having  attended  the  bi-monthly  banquet  of  the 
Association  of  Key  Rings  and  Electric  Light  Socket 
Makers  and  seen  Harry  Slocum  s newest  and  best 
Burlesque  (for  men  only),  we  got  a bright  and  early 
start  for  the  jungles  of  Nataloogie,  just  as  a brilliant 
sun  sank  out  of  the  Eastern  horizon.  As  I told  you 
before,  Joe,  the  thought  of  leaving  dear  old  New 
York  gave  me  a tight  feeling  in  the  throat,  but  by 
the  time  we  were  one  hour  out,  we  felt  tight  all 
over.  I guess  I better  tell  you  a little  about  Lulu, 
since  this  is  her  expedition,  but  just  a little.  Lulu  is 
an  ex-salvation  army  girl  who  decided  to  reform 
and  become  a good  girl.  She  is  financing  this  trip  for 
the  benefit  of  mistreated  Nataloogian  roaches,  their 
condition  being  bad  due  to  the  fact  that  there  are 
no  beds  in  Nataloogia.  Professor  Throckmorton  - 
Taddleweiss  is  assisting  with  the  situation  and  turn 
out  to  be  the  only  drip  on  the  trip.  To  get  on  with 
our  plot — plot  us  fly  across  many  seas  to  the  far 
distant  land  of  our  dreams  and  begin  our  honest-to- 
goodness  scientific  work. 

Our  first  night  in  the  strange  and  rheumatic  land 
was  morbid.  We  didn  t have  enough  beds  so  we  had- 
da  get  morbids.  Besides  that  we  had  ham  for  dinner 
and  two  members  of  our  shy  litle  party  who  hap- 
pened to  be  slightly  Hebrew  raised  a stench.  This 
called  for  judicious  action,  because  ham  is  decidedly 
not  one  of  the  judicious.  Then  right  off  the  bat  Lulu 
was  arrested  for  stealing  eleven  bottles  of  Nataloo- 
gian shine  but  she  was  not  convicted,  fortunately  be- 
cause the  Judge  could  not  make  a case  of  it.  The 
next  morning  we  slid  off  into  the  jungle  with  our  lit- 
tle yakkas,  the  native  term  for  horseflies,  with  our 
destination  set  at  a point  two  pizzacas  distant.  We 
made  it  a little  sooner  than  expected,  doing  it  in  a 
little  over  three  weeks,  after  fighting  family  after 
family  of  the  vicious  little  fornidula  controbulia 
(barn  swallows)  all  the  way.  We  did  not  encounter 
much  big  game,  elephunts  and  hippos  being  plenti- 
ful. A trifle  down  the  street  we  met  John  Mszozz, 
the  last  of  the  true  blooded  Nataloogian  medicine- 
women,  who  turned  out  to  be  quite  a funster.  “I  sup- 
pose," queried  Lulu,  "that  even  in  these  parts  of  the 


The  Eyes  Have  IT. 


* * * 


country,  the  bare  necessities  of  life  have  risen  tre- 
mendously in  price.  "Yes,”  retorted  Mslzozz,  and 
it  ain’t  worth  drinkin’  when  you  get  it."  It  was  John 
who  tipped  us  off  to  the  exact  whereabouts  of  the 
suffering  roaches  but  the  dastardly  little  species 
proved  much  too  elusive.  They  have  a nice  song, 
though,  and  I asked  Lulu  if  she  couldn  t use  it  in  her 
new  movie.  She  told  me  it  didn’t  theme  very  good, 
so  we  ll  let  it  go  at  that.  About  sunrise  in  the  after- 
noon of  our  fourth  month  out,  however,  we  came 
upon  the  strangest  animal  existent,  the  bzkorek. 
When  I say  upon,  I mean  upon,  for  the  bzorek,  be- 
ing a larger  relative  of  the  little  chemeleon  is  able 
to  turn  himself  into  vegetation  with  the  slurring  of 
his  right  eyelash.  We  now  determined  ourselves  and 
our  outfit  to  be  parked  someplace  below  the  animal  s 
inferiority  complex.  The  huge  grottoes  a little  over 
a half  mile  to  the  west  of  us  turned  out  to  be  the 
animal's  arm-pits,  which  were  small  in  this  species. 
After  seconds  of  gruelling  work  we  succeeded  in 
getting  the  huge  toad  propped  comfortably  in  the 
bread  basket  of  Lulu’s  bicycle  and  toad  to  the 
coast.  From  then  on  we  coasted  along.  Walker  was 
out  with  his  wife  to  meet  us,  and  was  overheard 
snickering  to  his  wife,  Jeez,  Mayme,  look  atta  big 
puppies  wot  doze  guys  got.  Ain't  it  a howl?  “Yea, 
she  replied,  “howl  did  you  gess  it? 
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IN  BURRO’S  EAR... 

FIRE? 

Lew  Brettner,  the  Phee  Gee  smoothie,  came  to 
class  the  other  morning  sans  coat,  vest,  and  tie.  It 
turned  out  that  there  really  wasn’t  a fire  early  in  the 
morn;  the  freshmen  were  too  busy  to  call  him.  They 
were  trying  to  be  smooth. 

* * * 

CHRISTENING 

There  is  a room  in  the  Gym  in  which  a great  deal 
of  football  material  is  stored.  Whenever  the  asst, 
managers  are  sent  there  for  some  article,  great  trou- 
ble is  encountered  in  describing  the  room.  But  Shorty 
Crichton  has  done  away  with  all  that.  In  honor  of 
one  of  the  many  signs  to  be  found  in  the  room,  he 
has  named  the  place  The  Tackle-Hard-and-Low 
Room. 

* * * 


NEVER  SAY  DYE.  . . . 

We  have  been  fooled  twice  lately  by  Prof.  Her- 
ring, of  the  Business  Department.  We  viewed  with 
alarm  the  front  of  his  shirt,  believing  his  nose  to  be 
bleeding  — but  it  was  only  that  cerise  tie  of  his. 


MYSTERY  MAN 

There  is  a certain  frosh  whose  name  strikes  ter- 
ror to  the  hearts  of  all  good  and  loyal  Theta  Delts. 
During  Rushing  Season  he  was  known  variously  as 
The  Mystery  Man,  ’’Poison,  and  “That  Guy 
Again !” 

He  even  bought  a chapel  seat.  He  broke  the  new 
Theta  Delt  victrola;  mention  his  name  to  one  of  the 
Nootie  Doots  and  watch  the  sun  fade.  It  seems  his 
father  brought  the  kid  to  the  house,  picked  out  a 
room,  then  said  "How  much  do  I owe  you  fellows?” 
They  did  NOT  bid  him. 


* * * 

MONOLOGUE 

While  at  the  Allentown  Fair,  Bud  Hanna  won  a 
large  toy  rabbit.  Recently  the  Psi  U s were  alarmed 
to  hear  a voice  in  Bud  s room,  as  they  knew  he  was 
the  only  occupant.  On  investigation,  he  was  found 
standing  before  the  rabbit,  a hypnotic  glare  in  his 
eyes,  muttering,  “Stand  up,  you  old  bunny  rabbit; 
stand  up !” 

* ¥ * 

QUESTION 

Dr.  Carothers  was  lecturing  in  Sociology,  telling 
of  a little  African  insect.  It  seems  that  the  little  chis- 
eler  hops  on  a caterpillar’s  back,  eats  thru,  kills  the 
caterpillar,  then  breeds  more  little  chiselers  (that’s 
not  the  biological  name)  in  the  carcass. 

After  telling  his  sad  story.  Dr.  Carothers  placed 
his  hands  akimbo  and  rasped.  "Now  HOW  long 
d’you  s pose  THAT  mess  has  been  goin  on?” 

* * * 

STUDENT 

He  sits  in  class  each  day,  giving  his  undivided 
attention  to  Prof.  Diamond;  his  eyes  follow  the  in- 
structor as  he  snorts  about  the  room,  scribbling  on 
the  blackboard.  We  wondered  how  a student  could 
be  so  absorbed,  but  now  we  know;  the  man  is  a 
Greek  theologian  taking  advanced  work  at  Lehigh. 

Evidently  the  Rev.  Rekas  has  never  seen  anyone 
who  lectures  as  does  Professor  Diamond  in  his  hot- 
ter moments.  That’s  nothing;  neither  have  we  I 
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ROAD-HOUSE  BLUES 

Act  One 

Scene: — The  living  room  of  one  of  these  ultra- 
modern houses  built  ten  or  twelve  in  a block.  It  was 
necessarily  small — giving  one  the  feeling  of  being 
crowded,  as  in  a subway.  It  was  furnished  in  the  cus- 
tomary pattern  of  mail-order  advertisements.  A 
complete  over-stuffed  set  of  parlor  furniture  was 
taking  up  all  the  floor  space  available.  In  one  corner, 
at  a writing  desk  sat  a young  girl  of  perhaps  twenty. 
In  her  hand  was  a letter — from  her  room-mate  at 
school.  She  was  examining  it  carefully. 

Marion 

(Pondering,  in  a way  that  made  her  small,  but 
over  red  and  slightly  thick  lips  pucker  up  too 
much,  her  thoughts  were) 

A medium  tall  fellow  — mrown  hair  — good 
dancer  — about  twenty  — a friend  of  Fred  — 
Fred,  that’s  the  fellow  Ann  is  going  with  now  I 
guess  — I wish  I hadn’t  agreed  on  this  blind 
date  — always  the  same  — maybe  not  — how 
will  I treat  him  — “Do  you  know  Smith  from 
Brown?  — “Were  you  ever  in  Chicago  — 
Boston?  — all  too  trite  — worn  out  — may- 
be he  will  have  a line,  a new  line  — that  would 
be  interesting  — there’s  the  bell  — that  is  him 
now  1 guess. 

"Hello  there.  I suppose  you  are  Mr.  Danahue,  Fred’s 
friend.  Awfully  glad  to  see  you.  I’m  Marion.’’ 

Danahue 

(Entering,  smiling) 

“Yes  I’m  Dan,  Fred  has  been  telling  me  about  you. 
I came  down  here  with  the  basket-ball  team.  I’m 
the  manager.  Awfully  good  to  have  you  agree  to 
show  me  around  the  town  tonight.  ’ 

Marion 

(Sitting  back  on  the  sofa) 

“Won’t  you  sit  down?  We  don’t  have  to  go  out  yet. 
We  can  talk  for  a while.  You  said  you  were  from 
Lafayette  — and  you  came  all  the  way  to  Bethle- 
hem? I guess  you  travel  a lot  with  the  team,  don’t 
you  ? ’ 

Suppose  I should  not  have  said  that.  Maybe  he 
will  start  a long  description  of  his  trips  — oh 
well  — you  must  start  conversation. 

Dan 

Another  one  of  these  dames  that  just  fall  on 

these  travel  stories  oh  well  — one  must 

start  conversation.  (Smiling  eagerly) 

"Yes,  I get  around  a lot.  Went  up  to  Syracuse  last 
week.  The  week  before  I was  up  at  Cornell.’’ 

I don’t  suppose  she  even  knows  where  those 
college  are  — Fred  said  she  was  a co-ed,  so 
she  may. 


Marion 

“ Cornell?  Quite  a nice  place.  1 was  up  there  for 
some  dance.  Built  on  some  hill  isn’t  it.” 


Dan 

“Oh  yes.  Built  on  some  hill.” 

Guess  she  has  done  some  traveling  — don’t 
like  that  kind  — might  try  to  tell  you  all 
about  it. 

“And  then  we  are  going  down  to  Navy  next  week. 
Ever  down  there? 


Marion 

Another  travel  bug  — I better  stop  him  before 
we  go  too  far  — might  talk  all  night  — bet  he 
can  neck  — looks  like  the  type  — maybe  1 
won’t  let  him  kiss  me  right  away. 

‘“Yes  I was  down  there  last  year.  Not  much  to  see. 
A couple  of  big  buildings,  that  s about  all.  But,  let’s 
get  started.  We  can  dance  and  talk  at  the  same  time 
then.  I guess  you  travel  in  the  summer  too  don’t 
you?  Last  summer  I was  out  to  the  coast. 

If  he  wants  me  to  talk  travel  I suppose  I’ll  have 
to  — lots  more  fun  dancing  though. 


Dan 

(Rising  and  getting  ready  to  go  out) 

“Oh  yes,  I have  gotten  around  a bit.  Instead  of  go- 
ing to  the  coast  this  year  I went  up  to  Canada  in- 
stead. Nice  up  there  in  the  summer.” 

Funny,  all  girls  like  to  talk  travel  — were  you 
here?  — were  you  there,?  — crazy  stuff  — 
no  line  at  all  — I’ll  bet  she  hasn't  been  out  of 
Bethlehem  for  years  — maybe  she  has  — bet- 
ter listen  to  her  — looks  as  though  she  is  hot 
stuff  — wonder  if  I’ll  kiss  her  on  the  way  — 
looks  like  she  expects  it  — have  to  be  nice  to 
her. 
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Marion 

(Closes  the  door  after  them,  walking  to  the  car 
sways  in  rythmic  motion  in  time  to  his  step. 
Steps  girlishly  into  the  car) 

“Nice  car  you  have  here. 

Dan 

“1  like  it.  Takes  me  all  over  the  country.” 

Marion 

1 bet  he  wants  me  to  ask  for  a ride  in  the  coun- 
try — he  will  most  likely  go  there  anyway  — 
and  then  tell  that  joke  about  never  having  his 
hands  on  finer  material  since  the  season  started. 
— might  as  well  keep  the  conversation  going. 
“Yes  1 bet  you  go  all  around,  out  in  the  country, 
and  all  over." 


Dan 

Sounds  as  though  she  wants  to  go  out  in  the 
country  — might  as  well  take  her  — and  per- 
haps neck  — and  tell  that  joke  — no  — she’s 
heard  that  long  ago. 

“Well  we  might  as  well  go  out  in  the  country  then." 
(Putting  his  arm  about  her) 

Look  how  she  cuddles  — like  a dam  jelly  fish. 
I wonder  why  she  doesn  t say  anything  — well, 
here  goes  conversation. 

"You  know'?  These  is  the  finest — 

FINIS 

AS  CRASH  ENDS  EVERYTHING 

* * * 

FEUDIN’ 

Back  in  Red  Gulch  Arizony 
Us  Kruthers  klan  rool  thar. 

As  is,  I ain  t seen  mi  pappy, 

But  a Kruthers  dozent  care. 

I reckons  I got  mi  skoolin 
Larnin  how  to  man  a gat. 

When  Ned  Willoby  sterts  foolin 
Us  Kruthers  tind  to  thet. 

I reckons  to  sit  et  plane  heer 
Thet  all  Willobys  is  snake. 

An  wen  as  one  gits  boozed  on  beer. 

He  are  a sneekin  fake. 

He  blows  as  how  he  ain’t  aieered 
O ta  Kruthers  klan  o’  men. 

It  ain  t as  the  I iver  keared 
As  how  he  blabbers  thin. 

But  us  Kruthers  shut  ta  kill 
An  i rekons  to  sit  et  plane 
As  how  they  ain’t  butt  on  ta  fill 
Thet  rotten  Willoby  name. 

An  hour  klan  is  out  agunnin  ned 
An  he  wont  be  breethin  long 
Cause  I’m  goin  out  to  shut  him  ded 
Fer  wat  his  pa  dun  wrong. 


Whiskey  — Soured 
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HAVE  A MURAD,  BIG  BOY! 

* * * 

How  to  Keep  the  Fraternity  Chamber  Maid  Out  — 

Install  trap  doors  every  four  feet  in  the  hall.  Peek 
through  the  transom  and  slug  her  with  a lead  pipe 
when  she  comes  in. 

Buy  a can  of  Flit 

Try  Black  Flag,  roach  powder  and  rat  biscuit. 

Set  the  house  afire. 

Sleep  in  the  park. 

HOW  TO  GET  A FRATERNITY  BID— 

( 1 ) Start  a fist  fight  with  two  of  the  brothers. 

(2)  Criticize  the  house  furnishings. 

(3)  Ask  to  see  the  chapter  room. 

(4)  Compare  the  national  reputation  with  your 
high  school  “frat.” 

( 5 ) Neck  the  president’s  girl  at  the  rushing  dance. 

(6)  Ask  for  a bid. 

* * * 

How  to  Become  Popular  at  a Fraternity  House — 

(For  Freshmen) 

Kick  about  the  meals.  Tell  about  the  swell  dinners 
you  had  at  prep  school. 

Refuse  to  learn  the  fraternity  songs  and  chapter 
roll.  Say  it  takes  time  from  your  studies. 

Start  a bull  session  every  study  hour. 

Get  into  heated  arguments  with  the  president  on 
the  management  of  the  house. 

Refuse  to  do  any  work  around  the  house.  Ex- 
plain you  came  to  college  for  culture. 

Make  repeated  requests  for  redecoration  of  study 
room. 

Air  your  opinions  on  how  the  house  should  have 
been  built. 

Buy  a loud  alarm  clock,  set  it  for  4:30  every 
morning,  but  sleep  through. 

Never  buy  cigarettes,  razor  blades  or  writing  pa- 
per. Bum  them  from  the  upperclassmen. 

Tell  the  football  men  they  ought  to  be  out  for 
more  activities. 


Speaking  of  sad  cases — How  about  the  English 
professor  who  received  a theme  with  no  pronuncia- 
tion marks,  and  died  trying  to  hold  his  breath  until 
the  last  page!  — Old  Maid 

— o — 


Toast  overheard  at  a fraternity  banquet: 

Here  s to  the  land  we  love  and  vice-versa.’’ 

— Stevens  Stone  Mill 

— o — 

“I  hear  your  chauffeur  puts  new  life  into  your 

car.” 

’’Yeah,  inside  of  five  minutes  it  turned  turtle.” 

THE  AGE  OF  INNOCENCE 

There  s the  man  whose  wife  said  she  would  like 
a little  son  in  the  house,  so  he  chopped  down  all  the 
trees  in  the  yard.”  — The  Pointer 

She:  You’ve  broken  my  heart. 

Football  Player:  You’ve  broken  my  training. 

— Frivol 

I walked  a mile  and  a half  for  that  Camel — I 
thought  the  guy  would  never  throw  it  away. 

— Pelican 

— o — 

I hear  Adam  is  going  to  marry  again. 

Yes — he's  decided  to  turn  over  a new  leaf.” 

— Princeton  Tiger 

— o — 

Anne:  They  tell  me  Helen  only  married  Henry 
out  of  Pity. 

Annette:  Is  that  so?  A sort  of  compassionate 
marriage,  eh?  — The  Williams  Purple  Cow 


* * * 
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A SUGGESTION  FOR  A SIGN 
ON  THE  CAMPUS! 


HIZZONER’S  IDEA  OF  SCHOOL 
BOY  DISCIPLINE. 


i 
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DIRT 

Lou  Bloom  has  been  put  in  his  place.  At  a din- 
ner chaperoned  by  Dean  and  Mrs.  McConn  among 
others,  Lou  was  talking  about  the  BURR,  and  shady 
jokes. 

' It’s  funny”  sez  the  senior  “but  off-color  jokes 
seem  funnier  than  plain  ones.” 

” — To  some  people,”  said  Mrs.  McConn.  Chalk 
one  up  for  the  Faculty! 


— o — 

“They  call  my  twin  brother  Encore’  ’cause  he 
wasn’t  on  the  program.”  — Old  Maid 

— o — 

Is  that  Rude  Vallee  or  do  we  need  a new  needle? 

— Harvard  Lampoon 


GEORGE’S  BAR  ROOM 
by  George — with  apoligies  to  St.  James’  Infirmary 

And  I saw  my  baby  there 
Passed  out  on  a long  white  table 
My  baby  she  don’t  cheat  fair. 

And  four  good  old  Ford  spark  plugs 
Drawing  my  rubber  tired  hack — 

I went  down  George’s  bar  room 
But  I got  to  bring  her  back. 

If  I let  her  stay,  God  bless  her, 

Wherever  she  may  be — 

She  could  search  this  whole  town  over 
She’d  never  find  her  sorority. 

And  if  I pass  out  just  carry  me 

Don’t  forget  my  coat  and  hat 

Put  a bottle  of  listerine  into  my  mouth 

So  the  boys  1 lknow  I dropped  standin  pat. 

Six  sober  men  to  carry  me. 

And  one  to  sing  me  a song — 

Put  a jazz  band  up  on  top  of  my  Ford 
To  raise  hell  as  we  go  along 
And  now  you  ve  heard  my  story 
How  about  a shot  a booze — 

And  if  any  one  should  happen  to  ask  you 
I got  those  my  baby  cheated  me  blues. 

I didn  t bring  her  down  to  that  bar  room 

* ¥ * 
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DIVE  DIRECTORY 


(Where  to  go — what  to  do) 
Prepared  exclusively  for  incoming 
students  in  order  to  enable  them 
more  easily  to  get  the  best  out  of 
their  college  life. — Amen.  Thru 
the  courtesy  of  Simon  Q.  Pom- 
grantz  & Cousins,  Dealers  in  Rare 
Imported  Toothpicks  and  Radio 
Tubes. 

HOLE  IN— This  delightful  lit- 
tle haven,  enjoyed  chiefly  by  the 
South  Side  Tea  Hounds  is  quaint- 
ly located  underneath  the  old 
clothes  store  of  Izzy  Stein-Stein, 
at  79  3 Vi  Rear  Bowling  Alley. 
Dancing  is  not  allowed  but  there 
are  no  other  regulations.  Who  the 
hell  wants  to  dance  anyway  at 
this  place?  If  you  forget  the  pro- 
prietor’s name,  ask  for  Joe. 

HEINE’S  CAFE  — Cafe  may 
stand  for  coffee  in  French,  says 
Heinie,  but  not  in  Dutch.  After  all 
who  wants  to  drink  coffee.  This 
place  is  noted  for  its  modernisti- 
cally  designed  pretzels.  We  can- 
not give  you  the  address  of  this 
place  as  Heinie  suspects  the  B.  P. 
D.’s  are  after  him  for  having  a 
bottle  of  Vanilla  Extract  in  his 
closet,  containing  20%  of  alcohol. 
If  you  can't  remember  the  proprie- 
tor’s name,  ask  for  Joe. 

ROOMS  FOR  TOURISTS  — 

Trickily  so  named  to  fool  the  law, 
this  sweet  little  joint  is  located  un- 
der the  big  pear  tree  around  the 
bend  on  the  new  concrete  high- 
way between  Mobile,  Ala.  and 
East  P eepeeville  Junction,  Rhode 
Island.  You  can't  miss  it  as  there 
is  a red  brick  chimney  sticking  out 
the  front  entrance  to  keep  the 
wolves  from  the  door — also  the 
bulls.  If  you  have  happened  to 
mislay  the  name  of  the  boss,  ask 
for  Joe. 


RED'S  HOTEL— You  will  find 
Red  to  be  the  best  sort  of  a chap 
and  a swell  entertainer  on  the 
Jew’s  harp  if  you  can  get  him  gor- 
ey-eyed.  If  you  can’t  however,  he 
is  most  anarchistic  with  all  pa- 
trons that  try  to  take  home  the 
chandeliers.  The  roof  garden  is  a 
cool  spot — especially  in  winter. 
Last  week  a few  potted  geraniums 
got  out  of  control  and  knocked  a 
few  bulls  down  the  chimney.  No 
more  shootings  are  expected  for 
a few  days,  however.  Ask  for  Joe. 


THE  DUST  PAN— We  award 
the  Dust  Pan  four  stars  for  being 
the  brightest  spot  in  all  Gulch 
Walley.  Just  last  Sunday  night, 
Greasy  Gus,  the  assistant  bottle 
washer  came  dancing  out  the  cel- 
lar window  (incidentally  with 
beers  in  his  eyes)  lustily  alighting 
a few  precious  seconds  later  on 
his  buttox.  Sew  me  up,  he  said  to 
the  frat  men  in  his  midst  (in- 
nards), but  the  awe-struck  colle- 
gians, seeing  organs  to  the  right  of 
them,  organs  to  the  left  of  them, 
could  find  no  place  to  pin  the 
pledge  button  and  refused  to  face 
the  music.  Events  such  as  these  oc- 
cur nightly  and  should  not  be 
muffled.  Season  tickets  are  on  sale 
at  the  Corner  Drug  Store  and  can 
also  be  obtained  from  Maxy,  the 
blind  beggar,  who  pilots  the  air 
mail  in  slow  season.  If  unhappily, 
you  should  forget  to  remember 
the  name  of  the  proprietor,  you 
should  be  ashamed  of  yourself. 


TRAVEL 

The  warm  spring  air 
Has  burned  my  bones. 
I yearn  to  set 
My  feet  on  stones — 
And  travel. 


I’m  sick  and  tired 
Of  all  this  grind, 

I long  to  see 
What  I can  find — 
And  travel. 


In  Paris,  France, 

They  really  live. 

I'd  take  a chance 
On  what  they  give — 

And  travel. 

Or  maybee  down 
In  sunny  Spain 
I guess  that  love 
Is  on  my  brain — 

And  travel. 

Or  in  Berlin 
A glass  of  beer. 

To  make  me  think 
Of  school  back  here — 

And  travel. 

And  after  all, 

I wouldn  t frown 
On  a trip  back 
To  my  home  town — 

Its  travel. 

— o — 

North  Peepeeville,  Ontario.  — 
“Oh  Captain  Snuggles,  but  where 
is  your  hair,’’  groaned  unfortun- 
ate barber  Zilch  of  this  place,  as 
he  let  slip  his  razor,  scalping  the 
more  unforunate  officer,  all  of 
which  occurred  late  this  after- 
noon. 

"My  pate  is  in  your  hands," 
wailed  the  enfuriated  Army  man. 


26 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


KOCH  BROTHERS 

Allentown’s  Leading  Clothiers 

CENTRE  SQUARE 


We  strive  constantly  to  present  the  sort  of 

APPAREL  for  YOUNG  MEN 

that  is  in  complete  harmony  with  the  refined  tastes 
of  the  well-bred 

UNIVERSITY  MAN 


Exclusive  Distributors  for 

Hickey-Freeman  Fashion  Park  Dobbs  Hats 
Kuppenheimer  Adler-Rochester 
Manhattan  Shirts 


Welcome  Lehigh  Students.  . 

Our  fountains  dispensing  refreshing  beverages 
is  the  rendezvous  of  the  knowing  ones;  prompt, 
pleasing  attentive  service;  daily  surprises  make 
the  fountains  at  Young’s  a retreat  of  industrious 
students  and  their  friends. 

and  this  is  no  secret  either,  Schrafft’s  Fifth 

Avenue  Candy  is  sold  exclusively  by  Young’s. 

EDWIN  H.  YOUNG 

DRUG  STORES,  Inc. 

Broadway  and  Fourth  St.  310  W.  Broad  St. 

Broad  at  Main  Sts. 

“It’s  a pleasure  to  buy  at  Young’s” 


TOWN  OVERCOATS 

E.  W.  Newsom 

The  two  overcoats  in  the  ac- 
companying sketches  present  two 
of  the  smarter  double-breasted 
types  for  autumn  and  winter. 
Both  of  these  are  made  by  Amer- 
ican manufacturers. 

The  one  with  broad  lapels,  a 
broad  overlap  and  set-in  pockets 
with  flaps — the  more  formal  of 
the  two — is  particularly  good  in 
dark  grey  or  blue,  and  may  be 
worn  with  formal  and  informal 
clothes  either  during  the  day  or 
in  the  evening.  In  its  lines,  it 
is  distinctly  an  English  type  of 
coat  and  is  the  latest  fashion. 

Patch  pockets  and  strap  seams 
make  the  other  coat  a less  formal 
one,  but,  in  the  proper  materials, 
it  also  is  a town  coat.  In  various 
shades  of  brown,  blue,  grey  and 
green  it  is  quhe  correct  with 
business  clothes,  even  though  it 
may  be  made  of  the  rougher 
tweeds. 

Both  of  these  styles  are  equal- 
ly good  in  heavy  materials  and 
in  very  light  top-coat  materials. 


BATHROBES 

E.  W . Newsom 

Although  a heavy  silk  robe 
is  a great  comfort  to  a man,  to 
wear  about  his  house  in  the  eve- 
ning, it  is  not  the  robe  to  wear 
in  the  bathroom  while  shaving. 
For  a robe  of  this  type  is  dis- 
tinctly a lounging  robe — never  a 
bath  or  beach  robe. 

For  the  bath,  a robe  of  Turkish 
towelling  is  practical  and  correct. 
One  of  the  two  illustrated  here 
is  made  like  a double-breasted 
polo  coat,  with  large  patch  pock- 
ets. The  other  is  single-breasted 
and  has  a very  deep  shawl  col- 
lar. 

The  double-breasted  robe  can 
be  had  in  plain  white,  blue,  grey, 
or  tan.  The  ^lain  colored  robes 
have  white  buttons — a very  smart 
effect.  The  single-breasted  robe 
can  be  bought  in  plain  colors  or 
stripes,  and  one  of  the  newest  of 
on  white. 


If  you  are  interested  in  any  question  of  men’s  dress  or 
etiquette,  write  to  the  “Well  Dressed  Man,”  care  of  the 
Leh'gh  Burr,  and  your  letter  will  receive  prompt  attention. 
Please  be  sure  to  give  address  accurately. 

(Copyright,  1930,  by  Vanity  Fair) 


DO  YOU  LIKE  ART? 


IF  SO 

READ  VANITY  FAIR 


Would  you  expect  to  shoot  clay  ducks  in  the 
Tate  Gallery?  . . . What  would  you  do  if 
you  came  across  a Cimahue  in  an  old  trunk  ? 
. . . Do  you  think  a dry-point  etching  is  exe- 
cuted with  an  empty  fountain  pen?  ...  Do 
you  know  that  a gargoyle  is  something  be- 
sides the  name  of  a college  magazine?  . . . 
The  Altman  prize  has  been  awarded  to  an 
artist  who  hung  his  picture  inside  out.  . . . 
Would  you  appreciate  a work  of  this  kind? 
. . . When,  on  your  breakfast  tray,  you  see 
a pot  o’  jelly,  of  what  Italian  artist  are  you 
reminded?  . . . Vanity  Fair  is  an  authority 
on  Art. 


Try  to  figure  out  how  much  it  would  cost  you  to  buy  the 
most  talked-of  new  books  ...  to  go  to  the  best  shows, 
cinemas  and  musical  comedies  ...  to  visit  the  London 
tailors  ...  to  see  the  best  new  works  of  art  in  Paris  . . . 
lo  attend  the  world’s  great  sporting  events  ...  to  arrange 
for  demonstrations  of  the  latest  cars  and  planes  ...  to 
learn  the  inner  secrets  of  Backgammon  and  Contract 
Bridge  ...  to  go  to  the  opera:  in  short,  to  know  what’s 
what  about  everything  that  is  interesting  and  new  in  this 
modern  and  quick-moving  world. 


VANITY  FAIR,  GRAYBAR  BUILDING,  NEW  YORK  CITY 
0 Enclosed  find  $ I for  5 issues. 
fl  Enclosed  find  $3  for  I year. 

I am  a new  subscriber. 

Marne 

Street 

v City ! State CC 


EVERY  ISSUE  OF  VANITY  FAIR  CONTAINS: 

Humor: 

The  most  original  witticisms  of  the  younger  humourists  and 
satirists. 

The  Theatre: 

Intimate  glimpses  of  the  really  interesting  personalities  on  the 
stage  and  screen. 

Art: 

Perfect  reproductions  of  the  creations  of  modern  European 
and  American  artists. 

World  Affairs: 

Entertaining  political  sketches  dealing  with  the  foibles  and 
weaknesses  of  world  leaders. 

Fashions: 

A department  of  women’s  sport  clothes  and  the  trend  in 
fashions,  with  reports  from  the  leading  tailors  of  New  York 
and  London. 

Motor  Cars  and  Airplanes: 

The  newest  developments  in  motor  cars  and  airplanes. 

Contract  Bridge: 

Searching  and  expert  articles  on  Backgammon  and  Contrat 
Bridge. 

Books: 

Views  and  reviews  on  the  latest  books. 

Sports: 

Golf,  fighting,  etc. 

Music  and  Opera: 

The  latest  musical  trend. 


In  short,  you  will  find  the  Last  Word  on  subjects  that  differentiate  the 
successful  and  cultivated  person  from  the  uninformed  nobody. 

SIGN,  TEAR  OFF  AND  MAIL  THIS  COUPON  NOW 
FOR  THIS  SPECIAL  INTRODUCTORY  OFFER  OF 

5 ISSUES  OF  VANITY  FAIR  $1 
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Fall  — Winter 
Style  Suggestions 

SUIT— Blue 

SHIRT— Blue  or  White 
TIE — Blue  Striped  or  Figured 
HAT — Pearl  or  Graphite 
SHOES — Black  or  Tan  Oxfords 
HOSE — Black  or  Tan  Fancy 

RAU  & ARNOLD 

Fourth  and  Vine  Streets 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 


Davies-Strauss-Stauffer  Co. 

Wholesale  Grocers 

Confectionery 
Tobacco  and  Cigars 

General  Office 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Fraternities  Supplied 

PHONE  2600 


DIETRICH’S 

Fraternity 

HEATING  - PLUMBING 

SHEET  METAL  WORK 

Mcllvain  Oil  Burners 

15-17  West  Third  Street 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 


NEWS  CLASHES  FROM 
HITHER  AND  THITHER 

Bethlehem,  Pa.  We  see  by 
the  Globe-Times  that  students 
caught  with  a beer  breath  while 
driving  a car  are  subject  to  ar- 
rest. Why  not  put  a ban  on  onion 
and  garlic  breath  while  we  are  at 
it  and  eliminate  some  of  the  bad 
smells.  Professor  Piltz  of  the  Hoo- 
eyology  department  wants  to 
know  if  Athlete  s foot  tends  to 
increase  recklessness  in  student 
driving  and  whether  or  not  the 
students  still  steer  these  cars  with 
their  hands. 


NOTICE,  LEHIGH  STU- 
DENTS! Oskalloola,  Wise.  Since 
the  undergraduates  of  Oskalloola 
College,  Oskalloola,  Wise.,  have 
been  denied  the  privileges  of  light 
wines  and  beer,  many  investiga- 
tions have  been  going  on.  The 
most  interesting  was  one  conduct- 
ed by  a sixth  year  man  now  en- 
rolled in  the  class  of  ’33,  regard- 
ing how  much  buttermilk  must 
be  put  away  to  become  intoxicat- 
ed. After  3 months,  6 weeks,  and 
777  days  of  calculations,  he  de- 
termined that  if  three  men  were 
to  drink  9,778  gallons  of  butter- 
milk apiece  with  a five  minute 
rest  period  between  each  gallon, 
after  five  days  all  three  of  the 
men  would  still  be  sober.  How- 
ever if  any  or  all  of  the  butter- 
milk drinkers  were  to  gulp  away 
five  more  gallons  within  the  next 
two  days,  the  first  man  would 
succumb  to  butter  fingers,  the 
second  would  take  on  a milky 
weight,  and  the  third  would  be 
maimed  for  life  with  buttermilk 
on  the  knee.  Kneed  we  go  on. 


— o- 


LEHIGH  UNIVERSITY 

Offers  Four  - Year  Courses  in 
Arts  and  Science 
Business  Administration 
Chemistry 

Chemical  Engineering 
Civil  Engineering 
Electrical  Engineering 
Engineering  Physics 
Industrial  Engineering 
Mechanical  Engineering 
Metallurgical  Engineering 
Mining  Engineering 

For  Information  Address 

G.  B.  CURTIS,  Registrar 

Lehigh  University,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


METROPOLITAN 
CLEANERS  and  DYERS 

506  Dacotah  Street  — Just  off  the  5 Points 
PHONE  3452 

Student  Patronage  Solicited 


For  Good  Things  to  Eat 
WHY  NOT? 

MOTHER  HUBBARDS 

32  W.  Broad  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


The  greatest  relief  ever 
experienced  since  your  initiation  into  the 
Caterpillar  Club  .....  cigarettes 
that  really  SATISFY ! 


CHESTERFIELD 


© 1930,  Liggett  & Myers  Tobacco  Co. 
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THE  MEALEY  AUDITORIUM 

ALLENTOWN,  PA. 

Dancing  Every 

Tuesday  — Thursday  — Saturday 

FEATURE  ORCHESTRA  EVERY  THURSDAY 


AMERICUS  HOTEL 

Sixth  and  Hamilton  Streets,  Allentown,  Pa. 

LARGEST  and  NEWEST  HOTEL  IN  THE 
LEHIGH  VALLEY 

325  Rooms  — 325  Baths 

Large  Main  Dining  Room,  Grille,  Moderate  - Priced 
Cafeteria,  Private  Dining  Rooms,  and  Large  Ball  Room 

Saturday  Night  Dances  — Rainbow  Room 

E.  D.  Fowler,  Manager 


BETHLEHEM  FOUNDRY  and 
MACHINE  COMPANY 

General  Founders  and  Machinists 

Chemical  Plant  Equipment 
Cement  Mill  Machinery 
“Wedge”  Roasting  Furnaces 

Bethlehem,  Penna. 


Sweeten  the  Day  with  Candy 

The  Supreme  Gift  of  Sweets 

Romance  or  Park  & Tilford” 

CHOCOLATES 

GEO.  L.  WIELAND  & SON 

Distributors 

2 I 6 N.  9th  Street  Allentown,  Pa. 


She:  Do  you  feel  sick? 

He:  No.  But  I d hate  to  yawn.  — Wet  Hen 


My  girl  is  like  a grapefruit. 

“How}'' 

"Well  rounded  but  sour. ” — Skipper 


Geography  Teacher:  Why  isn't  the  equator  on 
your  map? 

Sailors  Son:  I didn  t know  where  to  draw  the 
line.  — Lampoon 

“You  can  t make  me  believe  Milt  was  drunk  last 
night.” 

Very  well,  but  ordinarily  he  doesn  t insist  on 
shaving  the  fuzz  off  his  bath  towel.” 

— Columns 


"Just  why  does  the  sun  set? 

Answer:  “So  it  can  hatch  another  day.” 

We  met  a waitress  who  had  worked  in  an  insane 
asylum  all  summer  and  carried  soup  to  nuts. 

— Alabama  Rammer  Jammer 

A parasite  is  a person  who  goes  through  a revolv- 
ing door  without  pushing.  — Yale  Record 
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ESTABLISHED  1818 

O^Kjgjgo^r) 

^mtlrmrn^  ll^trnialfinrj  fjlood#, 

MADISON  AVENUE  COR.  FORTY-FOURTH  STREET 
NEW  YORK 

Clothes  for  Fall 
Term 

Sr  tu{  for  “A  M aril  robe  for 

Business" 

BRANCH  STORES 
BOSTON 

Newbury  corner  of  Berkeley  Street 

NEWPORT  PALM  BEACH 


© BROOKS  BROTHERS 


1818  and  To-Day 


Now  that  rushing  season  is 
over,  we  wish  to  know  how  many 
wrestlers  the  A.  T.  O s.  got,  foot- 
ball men  the  Sigma  Nu’s  victim- 
ized, lacrosse  players  went  D.  U„ 
beer  guzzlers  went  Delt  and  Phi 
Gam,  “A”  students  went  Pi 
Lamb,  and  bull  throwers  went 
Theta  Kap. 

¥ ¥ ¥ 

“Austy  ’ Tate  almost  allowed 
a football  practice  game  go  by 
without  suggesting  to  the  quarter- 
back which  play  should  appear  in 
his  mind  next,  but  toward  the  end 
of  the  third  quarter,  the  stands  vi- 
grated  with  an  “EIGHTY-ONE. 
We  all  knew. 

¥ ¥ ¥ 

Newly  recognized  good  univer- 
sity practices:  Stealing  sod  from 
the  D.  U.  lawn. 


The  civil  engineering  depart- 
ment is  using  the  campus  road 
construction  as  a perfect  example 
of  how  highway  work  should  be 
done.  That  gang  of  workmen  is 
the  best  squad  of  soldiers  we  have 
ever  seen;  they  sure  can  mark 
time. 


¥ ¥ ¥ 


“‘And  now,  children,  said  the 
mother  who  had  taken  her  child- 
ren to  the  beach  picnic  for  the 
day,  “I  want  you  all  to  go  in  and 
wrench  your  feet  off  before  we 
go  home. 

Lehigh  Motto:  Education  till  it 
hurts! 


The  Board  of  Trustees  wonder 
why  that  item  for  locks  for  the 
gate  at  Hyphen  Hall  is  in  the  bud- 
get. They  will  soon  feel  it  more 
economical  to  leave  the  gate 
open.  However,  don’t  try  to  con- 
vince Mr.  Litzenberger  of  any- 
thing. 

¥ ¥ ¥ 

We  wish  to  know  at  which  fra- 
ternity the  Brown  and  White  edi- 
torial was  directed.  We  might 
suggest  a few. 

¥ ¥ ¥ 

We  think  that  the  faculty 
should  be  limited  to  only  those 
who  could  score  more  than  1 500 
in  the  Carnegie  Exams.  However, 
those  three  would  have  a helluva 
time  teaching  the  whole  univer- 
sity. 
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BETHLEHEM  STEEL 
COMPANY 

General  Offices:  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

Iron  and  Steel  Products 

PLANTS  AT 

Bethlehem,  Lebanon,  Steelton,  Johnstown  and  Coatesville,  Penna. 
Wilmington,  Del.,  Sparrows  Point,  Md.,  and  Lackawanna,  N.  Y. 


Him:  Will  you  marry  me? 

Her:  Marry  you?  Why  you  haven’t  enough  mon- 
ey to  keep  me  in  clothes! 

Him:  Listen!  That  doesn’t  take  money;  that 
takes  will  power. 

— Georgia  Tech  Yellow  Jacket 

Saleslady :That  will  be  $2,  sir. 

Customer:  What  the  hell  do  I care?  How  much 
is  it  now?  — N.  Y.  Medley 

— o — 

“The  night  life  is  driving  me  in  Seine,’  said  the 
Parisian  as  he  committed  suicide.  — Cajoler 

Simp:  Gwendolyn  doesn  t go  out  with  Jack  any 
more. 

Blimp:  How  come? 

Simp:  Yeah,  he  confessed  that  his  intentions  were 
perfectly  honorable. 

— C.  C.  N.  Y.  Mercury 

She  wouldn  t marry  yet — her  mother  didn’t  tell 
her  all  she  should  know.  — Troubadour 

— o — 

He  (to  telephone  operator)  : What  s the  charge 
to  Fort  Worth? 

Schmatze:  What  kept  you  out  of  the  German 
army  in  1914? 

Fenstermacher:  They  didn’t  think  I could  write 
a book  about  it  afterwards.  — Lyre 

She:  Seventy  cents. 

He:  What!  Why  in  Dallas  I can  telephone  to  Hell 
for  seventy  cents! 

She:  Yes,  but  that’s  within  city  limits. 

— Rice  Owl 

WORLD’S  LARGEST  BRIDGE 

Tower  for  the  Hudson  River 
Bridge  now  being  constructed 
56,000  TONS  OF  STEEL 


Built  by 

McClintic-Marshall 


IN  WHITE,  $ 1.95  . . . IN  COLORS,  $ 2.15 

MORE  men  arc  wearing  the  new  Sanforized-shrunk  "Trump”  than  any  other 
one  broadcloth  shirt  in  America.  Because  it  is  Sanforized-shrunk,  it  is  guar- 
anteed for  permanent  fit.  The  fine  Arrow  Collar  on  Trump  will  never  bind,  the 
sleeves  of  Trump  will  never  "creep,”  the  shirt-tails  of  Trump  will  never  shorten 
— or  you  get  your  money  back.  Arrow's  Sanforized  process  also  gives  the  fine 
broadcloth  a rich  permanent  lustre,  and  that  broadcloth  is  well  tailored  and  unusu- 
ally durable.  Buy  your  correct  size  Trump  is  guaranteed  to  fit  you  throughout  the  life  of  the  shirt 
. . At  its  modest  prices,  Trump  is  "sale”  value — a real  "bargain” — every  day  m the  year  . . . Re- 
member that  only  Arrow  Shirts  have  Arrow  Collars — which  insures  the  correct  style  of  the  shirt. 


C L U E T T , PEABODY  K CO.,  INC.,  TROY,  NEW  YORK 


A SANFORIZED-SHRUNK 

Arrow  Shirts 


